
Third Section. Eight Pages.
SUNDAY, APRlli 19, 1896..copyright, lsoe, by w. r. hearst.

J
=»j

Ji Real Drama of Real Life ii] KbW York---The Story cf Daii Noble, the Rich Burglar, Who is NoW
THERE Is nothing so beautiful as a beautiful crime, some one somewhere sagely

stated, and eighteen years ago, when New York learned that a bank had been
looted of three million dollars, there were many among us then who expressed

Bore admiration than disgust.
In Wall Street and over the sea In Threadneedle street, larger booty has been

bagged. In Venezuela they will teil you of the exploits of Guzman Blanco; in Guat®«

inala of the coups-de-main of Barrios, and in comparison with such instances that
looting of three million is rather small.

In some localities robbery Is finance; In others It Is politics. In this particular
case It was merely a burglar's Job. But a Job, parenthetically, in which there irai

a romance, one of which the mystery is unelucidated yet.
And to-day there walks on Broadway a retired bank robber. While he paitlently

worked out tho long years of his sentence In an English prison bis stolen rortune has

grown. If you meet in one of the uptown oafes the well-groomed gentleman whose

portrait appears on this page; if you find him beside you at the theatre.you hare seen

Dan Noble, perhaps the most skilful and successful of the great criminals of this

generation.
The Real Characters in a Real Drama:

PATTY, once a pretty girl Her first appearance
DAN NOBLE....
GEORGE HOWARD...
PATRICK SHEVELIN
JOHNNY HOPE
BANJO PETE
INSPECTOR BYRNES.

(See Records of Professional Criminals, Nos. 4, 14, 20, 202.)
Gentleman

A supplementary watchman of the M. S. I.
Burglar

Ex-muslcal star
A metropolitan favorit*

Underlings and understrappers.

CHAPTER L

QOf(£ U/FJOf((J.
Twenty years ago, In the adjoining manor

of Pelham, there lived a girl named Patty.
She was the prettiest of the pretty girls of

^;he village, and she was as good as she was

pretty. She had the sweet, coquettish llt-

Sle ways of a mouse, the daintiness of a

?eralan kitten, great blue eyes, a rippling
laugh and a skin as fair as a Illy. Her

jiother adored her, by her father she was

Srorshlpped. The mother died of a broken

heart, the father died a drunkard. You may

not know how parents feel when a child Is

£ed astray. And Patty had not even the
excuse of being led; she bolted. A stranger
passed through Pelham. In a week the

pjrl was « by-word, In a month she was for¬

gotten. was the charm that stranger
posseoseil w&&?^ drew her Innocence to him?

To Patty's parents he represented thit In-

explicable thing willed to called Antipathy,
but to Patty he was that equally inexplic¬
able thing which Is Love. And Love

alone, was Mystery, and of things
.&*« one which disturbs the tm-

You who wish to be sl-

ft"L~ 3ao love you, nevar let

yourself be wholes Sx«wn. Even In your
kisses let there be a secret.
To the police, who have few fine terms,

fewer prejudices, that stranger was neither

lovable nor antipathetic.he was not even

mysterious; a profeeslonal criminal merely,
with whom they had had their say and who

had given them his picture.
Patty gave him her heart, and gave it,

too, as frankly and freely as though the

gift had been consecrated In the nave of a

cathedral. There are relationships which

should never be entered Into, but once be¬

gun, there are women who cannot sever

them. When Patty learned, not the whole

truth.for who ever learns that?.but a

few decimal fractions of It, she neither

berated her lover nor bemoaned her fate;
she looked Into that heart of hers, and saw

there not love alone, but devotion, for-

glvennesa, too, sympathy and conso¬

lation. Why Is It that the worst

men sometimes get the truest women?
Why, Indeed, unless It be that there are

men, as there are women, who are charm-
ful even In evil? And, besides, Is It not a

f»ct that a woman cares for a man not In

proportion to what he does for her, but In

proportion to what she does for him?

Patty, who had given the silk of her lips
and lithe white arms, who had given up
home and repute and whatever a girl can

give, though weak was strong. Robinson
Crusoe, you remember, fancied the Island
he discovered was an untrodden soil. The

first time he took a stroll he found a foot¬

print This Island was not untrodden; It
had been pretty well peopled. Patty made

discoveries Just as unexpected, and though
it is twenty years since her name became a

by-word In Pelham, it is not as many weeks
ago that she showed herself true to her
trust.

It was In 1878 that the Manhattan Savings
Institution was robbed of nearly three mill¬
ion dollars' worth of securities. It Is but a

few days ago that some of these securities
were offered as collateral for a loan.
And tbcreby hangs this tale.

CtfAFTEJh H-

SOiilj* U/ | [fi TEEJfi. j
'l-weiny years ago tinere were plenty of

faro banks on Broadway. Some wero

square; the majority were not. Among the
latter was one situated near Blecckor
street. It was a 10-cent Joint., patronized
by cheap clerks, the underlings of big
houses, aspirants to the Rogues* Gallery;
criminals sometimes In embryo, sometimes
In fact.
' The dealer was of a type that has dis¬

appeared. He dressed In broadcloth that
- And brilliant M Ms briU.M*

necktie, too, was black; beneath tt was a
diamond. you seen him smoking a
fat cigar iu izcat oi the Fifth Avenue Ho¬
tel yoa, 92 coursa, would have known at
once that be was a gambler, but to a
countryman he would have represented the
supreme expression of the apathetic man
about town.
There was nothing apathetic, however,

about Dan Noble, except appearance,
and In appearance only £S? appearance
sake. The Continental police knew him
very well, yet In reviewing the documents
In the case he seems to have frequently
had the advantage of them. He talked
very well on an Infinite variety of subjects,
and If you disagreed with he had a nice
European liablt of agreeing with you. He
was a great hand, too, at making a

stranger feel at home, and then at tak¬
ing that stranger's home away. A gift
such as that Is apt to lead to curious ex¬
periences. More than once It had led him
to jail. At the time at which this story
begins he had recently vacated an up-
country prison, and while awaiting better
things had acquired an Interest In the
Broadway Joint, an occupation which did
not prevent him now and again from sun¬

ning himself In front of the Fifth Avenue
Hotel.
One afternoon on one of those sumptuous

days of ours which are not of the Spring
nor yet of the Summer, but a commingling
of both; one of those days in which the
air is charged with ardent emissaries, a
girl passed where he stood. Whether or
not she gave him so much of an Invita¬
tion as may be conveyed by the quiver ot
an eyelid is not a part of history. He fol¬
lowed her to Forty-second street, entered
the car which she selected, seated himself
at her side, talked to her, smiled at her,
fumbled her with his eyes, and when the
train drew up at Pelham the ardent emis¬
saries had done their work. In a week
Patty was his.
Noble, meanwhile, was not otherwise

Idle. In the process of dealing cards he
mpde an acquaintance, a shambling creat¬
ure with a shambling name.Shevelln,
watchman of the Manhattan Savings In¬
stitution, who now and then would stake a
dime and grumble If he lost.
Acquaintance, fortune favoring, will

ripen into intimacy. Noble did the man a
few little services, flattered him Inhumanly,
and to show that he regarded him quite as
an equal Introduced him to his friends.
Johnny Hope, for instance, a plumber by
trade, by practice a thief; a man with a
face like a brandled cherry and an assort*
ment of fierce and oleaginous manners. And
there was George Howard, a man in whoos
veins there ran perhaps some drops of the
blood of all the Howards, for he was a

gentleman by birth, by education, with
features that represented good stock, good
taste, good looks, every form of goodness
save the real one. Then, too, there was a

lively young chap named Banjo Pete, a

light that had failed In the minstrel world
and who had recently passed initiate In the
art of Illuminating with dark lanterns.
Who would not be delighted to be received

In such company, to be slapped on the back
and urged to drink? Under their sway
promptly fell the shambling Shevelln. And
when ln^time he was admitted to the dove
"Ota "ver wblf,h M.i>»s Pat.tv presided and
v** r*«!»»*«***&. p. form ttt for*-
clbCS, tt) at the sweetftCTs oi toevS
mouse-like ways, to find himself gazed at |
bj £er tfreat blue oyes, to hear tba ripple!
*3 Until bis own name lisped 11/
her lips, he felt as one may who emigrates
to larger and fairer spheres.
Into that dove-cote were also admitted

the other friends of Noble. That brisk
young Pete, for instance, would bring his
banjo, play he was Mr. Bones again, crack
wonderful Jokes and sing a rattling song.
And Johnny Hope.Mr. Hopely In private
life.would sometimes como with his lady,
sometimes with his father, as nice a look¬
ing old gentleman as ever cracked a crib.
And there, tpo, with his high-bred, clear-
cut face, George Howard would lounge
by the hour.
It waa indeed a doUffhtisJ couwawu «a4

Ficmie OA BIoa^ay'Conspicuous ?i 1

COL. DANIEL NOBLE, EX-BURGLAR, ON BROADWAY.
ttie wonder Is Blight that ttie shambling
Shevelin fell under the spell. Another was
falling, too, but under a spell of a different
order. George Howard had bflgun to dream
of Patty's oyes, to feel as he drowsed away
the phantom touch of lips of silk.

CHAPTER III.

Iff JjiE DOl/E-<?OJE.
The process of falling has Its grada

tlons. And Hops, who had the restless eyes
ot *h# (orfeU which »othlnjB

watched Shevelin and knew to a minute
when the process was complete.
In the case of Howard It may be that

Patty's vision was less acute. Perhaps she
was too Indifferent to notice, and again
It may be that she not only noticed, but
knew. Where a woman Is concerned there
Is a faint mathematical chance of the valid¬
ity of any hypothesis.
But man Is less complex, and Hope, who

had not studied Shevelin with a view to the
acquirement of psychological data, told
him one day that he deserved to be wealthy,
that he would adorn riches, and this oaf,
Who would have marred a sunset, believed

him. Truly, W f»ere be men uglier and
stupider than God intended they should
be, Shevelin was one of them. But that
is as may be. The Idea that he would
adorn riches once accepted, It was In an

entirely unclrcuitous manner that Hope
pointed out the royal road to them. That
road led straight through the bank door,
of which this idiot was the supplementa.-y
Sunday watchman. If scheme whic.'i
Hope then suggested proved successfui
Shevelin was to receive a quarter of .1

million dollars.an amount which greedily
and in anticipation he accepted at once.
The scheme was evangelical la simplicity.

©.WRrtL who In *44Itlon U* attrHwit®* *1-11
ready recited, was an expert mechanician,
needed only to pass a few contemplatlye
minutes before a certain door. That door
opened on the vault of the bank In which
were the safes, and which, being to the rear
of the room occupied by the clerks, was,
during those hours in which the bank was
open, unapproachable by an outsider.
According to Hope, it was therefore

merely requisite that on some stormy Sun-
lay morning, when there was no one about,
Howard's access to and egress from the
bank should be facilitated, and the rest,
including that quarter of a million, would
go on skates.
To this Shevelin presumably assented,

&nd presumably, too, facilitated Howard
In his work. The word presumably is used
advisedly, for in this tenebrous history
there are many details which are still
obscure. Be that as it may, Howard 'u
some fashion learned the nature of the
lock In the vault, purchased another of the
same structure from the same maker, and
Bat down to learn its secret.
After many experiments It occurred tc

him to bore a hale directly beneath the
somblnatUra plate, and then with a wire
to push back the tumblers of the lock.
This he did, when behold I Open sesame,
die door was ajar, the problem solved.
There was much conviviality that night

at the dove-cote. Grand discoveries are of
i nature to excite even the indolent, and
you may be sure that a discovery such as
that was not suffered to dawn unfeasted.
Pete twanged the banjo to his most rol-
lcking airs. Mr. Hope, who had come
without his lady.it appeared afterwaTd
:hat there haid been a tiff.was simply se¬
rene In sweetness, his face more like a
jrand'led cherry than before. And How¬
ard, the hero of the evening.you might
have mistaken for a cotillon leader, had it
aot been for his good looks and unassuming
ilr. There were others, of whom no par¬
ticular men/tion Is needful, but to all Patty
icted the attentive hostess, her lips half-
parted, her great blue eyes aglow.
Noble was called away during the prog¬

ress of the festivities, and did not return
till all the guests, save Howard, had
eone. He was then just In time to hear
Hatty's call for help, to see Howard, one
irm about hor waist, the other across her
leek.
Then he saw red; with a spring he was

almost upon him. Howard had dropped
the girl and caught a bottle with which
he struck at Noble's head. When the lat¬
ter recovered consciousness Patty had
trashed the blood away, but not the ecar.
a'senty years have not eliminated It

CHAPTER IV. !

BQf/D$ flJvfD BflFfS.
It takes death, or the possibility of It,

to teach us that we should hasten to
oherish those whom we love, if we do not
wish them to leave us forever before we
have loved them enough. Though the
blow which Noble had received was not
serious, it had come so near to being that
and more, that Madame Patty, If her af¬
fection had so much as momentarily wav¬
ered, found it riveted for good and all.
It was between her and her loveT then
for better or for worse until death should
them part.
In a week Noble was dealing cards as

apathetically as before. Meanwhile How¬
ard had received a letter begging him, on
a matter of great personal importance, to
come at once to a place near Flatbush,
with which he was familiar. Prom that
moment he disappeared. Subsequently,
near the outskirts of Yonkers, his body
was found, a pistol at his head, a bullet
In his heart. It was thought that he had
killed himself, but examination disclosed
another bullet, which had been fired from
a distance through the back of his hand¬
some head. There were surmises, but
even the amateur deteotlves of the local
press were unable to Invent a clew.
But though the man had gone, tihe solu¬

tion wl\lch he had reached remained.
One Sunday morning, when Shevelin

was on duty, two men were admitted to
the bank. Howard's prescription was

tried and found to work like a charm. The
doors of the vault opened and between
those men and booty to the amount of six
million there was at most birt; a few Inches
of steel. >

The visitors, however, had merely come
to reconnoitre, to calculate a few details;
how long, for instance, it would take to
crack the safes; how long to enter .the
bank, open the vault, and, the safes
cracked, to gather the securities and be off.
Being agile and precise In mathematics,
they estimated that It would require fifty-
five minutes to gut the entire place and get
away.

It was then arranged that the operation
should take place on the following Sunday.
But Incidentally an accident occurred.
When returning the tumblers of the lock
to thelT proper position and conoeallng the
hole made beneath the combination plate
with putty, It was found that through
some mischance one of the tumblers was

turned the wrong way, and though the
door, to all appearances, was then locked
as before, they did not need to be burglars
to know that the next morning the cashier
would be unable to work the combination,
the hole would be discovered, suspicion
aroused, the lock changed, no doubt; new

m* ... f - ST>"ii

And as a matter of fact, on the mor¬

row, when the door was Bcsiiy upri.cu,
the. putty was discovered.the hole which it
was Intended to conceal as well. The matter
was promptly reported to the Board of
Directors, who paid no attention to It
whatever, a circumstance which heightens
a suspicion which the writer has long en¬

tertained that never yet have dignities
lessened the length of the ears.

The ears of those visitors, however, were

tolerably acute, and deotecting no rumor or

menace of danger, discovering, In sort,
nothing but an apathy stagnant and mufe,
one which, God forgive them, they were

almost fr»e to construe Into an Invitation
to coma early and often, the/ promptly

sot to boaUsu again and perfected *Mg
plans.
Those plans were, after entering th«

building ito bind and gag the Janitor, a lit*
tie old man, who occupied a room on thi
floor above the bank, and meanwhile to
provide a fake Janitor, who, while they
w«re at work, could be dusting about 1*
full view of the street.
The fake Janitor, dressed In a linen coat

and provided with side whiskers such tfl

.!kF!u Janitor wore- WJ a subordinate
with the villainous, Dlckensesque name <>f
Abe Coakley, who, however, seems to hav*
Played his little part with entire sangfroid
and effect. A roundsman passing the ban*
dL. T^lng °f the bnr^8^ mw h!,a
ustlng at the window, nodded to him an 4
was gratified with a nod in return.
Hut that little performance had perhar*

been anticipated, and with It, in anT
event, the duty of Informing the g"J
i" *y 8 ^arber shop was under th«»
* i*

whom ai>y noise would alarm
should appear. It was the custom of thlK
barber to enter his shop on Sunday morn-
»g «t 7 o'clock. And it was caLX.
that if the bank was entered afteJtS
night watchman had gone, at 6 thore

to «. m. To" "m» '»

The Job Itself was to be performed by
*«* ^h the ald of a subordinate named 1

Vurent wfl .
aDd a PolI^an na^r.oS

hand.
t0 *tand guard' solver la

toThOSnPtr,lgrnammf pra(vtlca!Iy adhered

1878 th< k
10. ^ ot Sunday, October 27, j-the bank was entered, the lanltn*.

SS. .?ST4 ". »*»

was . ra^ of ^10°.000 a minute
was abstracted, a third safe was about il
be opened, in which there were thTe ».£
zrz\:t° ie fak° »»no.s
toMuJ< *'¦ "to' "'or.
low.

e> Was enterlng the shop be.

totou.. t.0 haa £ to tw.

.£?£*££ sirs: *'.?-
zz °jh-

kit nf fA l
fiflfes find a neat

Byrnes ap^arl" anTp^U*'
^Mto7hotht^lT6Lhl^ the foremo"t
SUeveJJn and continued TJJJ

It may be, fortune favoring,have got more, for while, bur^fthiS £forty thousand in cash. th« re8t of\°!booty was all in bonds, of which thi w

could be stopped yet it wl.
thai: the bank wonld prefer toJSLTSS
ft°n s at fifty cents on the dollar than
to lose them entirely. The bank h.
over, did nothing of the kind UappeaiM
B!11wm

TCrnmeDt' the Dupllcat" SecurltleelBUI was passed, and the loss to the InstW
tution practically nullified.
But fancy the loss to Mr. Hope. Fancy

too, the Injury of his feelings. Yet thX
comparatlvciy speaking, was little to the
shock caused by the shambling Shevelln'I
defection, for that cost Mr. Hope a twenty!
CUT. a"d "" -»M.rate.

Meanwhile Noble had vanished, the dove,
cote was untenanted and of the security
thero was not & trace.

~ ~ ~

CHAPTER V. ' i a

°f R£IS op JOY.
£epl'.PntV 0Uffh ^"oble had vanished and
atty had disappeared, and the rest of the

1ere prison- there were people
fanciful enough to maintain that sov r or
later those securities would be fort*, om-
Ing. From the evidence adduced at u.*
trial it appeared that Hope and his lady
had separated. It appeared also that when
the band dispersed at the bank, Nugent
was In charge of the booty and that he had
subsequently surrendered It to Hope What
did Hope do with It? There were many
surmises, but not a clew.
Presently from abroad came the an¬

nouncement that Noble had been extradited}
trim Italy for a forgery committed In Loo-I
don and had there, in the Old Bailey, been
sent to Mlllbank fOr a good round term.
Recently that term expired, and recently

there appeared !n New York an elderly
gentleman with a scar on his face aa
apathetic manner, a drawl in his speech,1
and the stamp of Piccadilly from head to'
toe.
His earliest visit was to a woman wh®

once had sweet coquettish mouse-lHre ways,
the daintiness of a Persian kitten, a skin
as fair as a Illy and great blue wondering
eyes. She has changed since then. But
beauty, like fish, must be kept on Ice. It
is unemotional people who retain their
looks. And this poor woman had a heart,
and when a woman has that she must yield
to It or It breaks. Then, too, there are
those who are born with a sort of vocation
for ^happiness. In vain it esc-aes them,
Its slights cannot triumpn eve- tnelr ob¬
stinacy. They bide Its time and await It.
When the elderly man with the scar on

isap 0 ^te tiV,"1, .o

f®?.1?: I? w" " cnoTJsrn a ^rra ;n ner oreust
had burst Into song; for a moment beauty
se*?»ir«-

* Z'.
waited, ret instantly, something, an atmos¬
pheric e-^ect, an m^^ence purely lntangrone,
must have told her that she had waited In
vain. The gleam retreated from her eyes,
the bird within her ceased its song. So
sorrow treads upon the heels of Joy. At
once she understood why he had come, and
presently, when he left her, there was a

package In his hand.
A few days ago newspaper readers were

Informed that a bundle of the securities,
stolen eighteen years ago from the Man¬
hattan Savings Institution, had beta of.
fered as collateral for a loan.
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